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Thus he never crossed the central range of his own
island, the track over which passed near his house; he
never visited Lanuto'o, the crater lake, set in the midst
of the forest among the hills, only a dozen miles away,
or the stone circle known as "The House of the Cuttle-
fish" in a neighbouring glen, the crater islet of Apolima,
or (to cut short my list) even any of the lovely villages
along the south-western shore.

Now and again, for some special reason, generally
connected with the arrival of the mail-steamer, he
would sleep in Apia, but on all ordinary occasions he
preferred to return home. At these times he liked the
lamps left burning in his absence, that he might ride up
the dark road and out into the solitary and silent woods,
there to find the house lighted up to welcome his
return even at the dead of night.

At Vailima visitors were always coming and going.
All white residents who chose to appear were made
welcome. The American Chief-Justice Ide and his
family; Herr Schmidt, the President; the Consuls; the
Land Commissioners, especially his friend Bazett Hag-
gard; the Independent and Wesleyan missionaries; the
French Bishop, the priests and sisters; the doctor, the
magistrate, the postmaster, the surveyor; the managers
of firms and their employes, English or German; and
traders from all parts of the islands: such were some of
the residents who might arrive at any time. To them
might be added passing visitors, spending a week or
two in Samoa between two steamers, or remaining
several months to see the islands more thoroughly.
The latter, if not actually staying in the house, were yet
sure to be frequently invited to Vailima. Mr. Barrie
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